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THE REPUBLIC: SUNDAY. SEPTEMBER 14, 1902. g

ALPHONSE AND GASTON- - I. I
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THE ONliT WAT OUT OP IT.
"I understand that you have married your divorced Trlfe again."
"Tea, it's true: you see, I couldn't pet any other." Ijustlge Blaetter.

Vp Asninst It.
Tired Tatters: "Hcre'-- a piece .In dls

paper wot'a a Insult to de profesh."
Weary "Walker: "Wot'jt It sayr
Tired Tatters: "It sez dat a feller ortn't

tcr cat nuttln when he's tired." .
Weary "Walker: "Well, wot's de. matter

wld dat Item?"
Tired Tatters: "Wot's de matter wld IIISay. do youse want er feller ter starve' ter

death?" Exchange.

ter.

"Why lie Rejoiced.
"I understand you are soon to receive a

legacy of tlO.WO," remarked the victim in
the chair.

"Vcs." replied the barber, "and I'm glad
of it. If only for one thing."

"What's that?" Queried the victim." hen I set It I can retire from business
and eat onions for breakfast whenever Ifeel like it." rejoined the knight of the
raior. Exchange.

OASXABALISI1C O.Ml?r,IMENT9.

A LONGFELT WISH RECEIVED,
Manager: "The bouse is sold out, and if jou play jour part well, I will loan you that dollar yon

wanted la,st month"." Der Dorfbarbicrl

The Feminise View.
Wederiy: "Remarkable thine about the

disappearance of 127.000 from a ssfety-de-pos- lt

vault belonging to a bookmaker."
MrK Wtderly: "Tes, and tho most re-

markable thins about it is that he had itto Insa "
Wcderly: "Why mV
Mrs. Wcderly: "Oh. roost writers com-plain' that literature doesn't pay."

Chief: "Miss, even after you're roasted, you will look just as uice as nowr Meggendorfer Blaei--

"Wanted a Transfer.
The man from Wayback was riding down-

town on a new car. He had had the neces-
sary financial hemorrhace. was poorer by a
nlckleand felt bad over it. After a while
he raw the conductor' passing around llttlo
sllr,i of flmsy paper with three-corner- ed

apertures in them.
But none came to the mtn from Way-bac- k.

And he swas immediately Jealous.
"I hain't got' mine ylt" he said, tremb-

ling with Indignation.
"Your what!" asked the conductor, with

interest L."My slip o paper, whatevertya .waa gtv-l-n'

them others." was the reply.
"Oh! Those were transfers," explained the

conductor.
"Well, didn't I pay Jlst as much far as

them?" , I

"Sure." '
"An don't that intitle me to all tV d- - i. :. . . . . T..vaniages tnat VK ouiers gltsT" .

aure. ivnere rye want a transfer tot
Quit your chewln'."" "I don't keer. where, I hain't join rioplace In partic'lar. But ril be eternally
hornswogsied Jf I'm Roln t pay out my
good money 'for ridln' on these hyer carsan "not elt as much for it cihivelse docs. My money's as good as theirn.it me off. rm goin't see a osslferl"They gave no transfers to the place to
which the conductor mentally consigned
the man from Wayback. If they did, thesaper would have to possess the qualities
of asbestos. Angeles Herald.

Happene That "Way Occasionally.
Mrs. Upjohn: "Haven't you taken that

Summer trip yet that you've beea talklog
about o longr

Mra, Hlghtnore: "JJo: we have' concluded
not to go this year. The fact !; It coats so
.m, w ict mui- - tut b uiai ire naa togive' It up. But you Just oajtht to mo thedrese 1 got for the trip." laefcaBe. '

Karch of neaMeal.
"Utyvr that I think of It' remarkta. the

jsassengcr with the ikull ca. "there Used
to lo a little plsce on this line' tfiey called
--Mss Station but it must be --something
cLc now. t haven't heard the, conductor
call it out'

"We're prettyv close to It, I think." re--

piled the passenger with the goatee. "But
it Isn't Kiss Station any more. They've
changed the name, but retained the idea.
It's now

"Happy Junction," bawled out the con-
ductor as the train slackened Its speed for
the next stop. Exchange.
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HER DEAREST JUIENIX
- Mils Rosebud: 'Tm afraid rve caught cold. I habe such a terrible headache," '
MlssLotiv: "Tes, dear, a cold always flies to the weakest spot, doesn't Itt

Moonshine.

At It Acala.
Mrs. Homer: "What do you think of my

new gown?'
Mrs. Nestdoor: "Oh. it'a perfectly lovely.

Only last week I bought our cook a dress
of the same piece of goods."

Strangers Tfoiv.
"Tou ought to see the lovely letter ray

husband writes." said the bride of a month
to one of her glri friends.

"Oh. 1'vo seen a few." rejoined the dear
girl friend. "In fact. I'vo got nearly a
trunkfut of them in the attic" Exchange.
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INJURED PRIDE.
Mr. Bcerraan: "How those people go crazy when a bicycle rider breaks a

break a beerklrinking record, they "don't notice it at all Dec Dorfbarbier.
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